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and ber fury seemed to be growing

greater ns | called in just to see
how Lersick busband was. Every-
thing was dancing to her musie,
for she bheld in ber band a long,
stout brush and oeccasionally gave
the one nearest to her a lick. *l am
datarm’d that I aia’t gwine ter be the tail
end o' the runnin’ gear of the folks down
lLere on Punkioridge. I'll see from this
on who gits thar and who don't, and
who's plans sucesed and who's don't.”

“Good mornin',” I said, walking in
and stamping heavily on the floor in
order to bs noticed at all, “How is your
husband this morning? 1 heard he was
very il

“Lawsy, ef "tain’t you. Come right in
ef yo kin scramble ye way through the
dirt and trash; bain't sea'cely drawed er
nateral breath (b 8 mornin', The chillurn
bev gone «z ravin' distracted ez any
manyacks 1 ever seed. How's you and
your tolks this mornin’? Haven't heer
from you since Amarialh went a goal
Luntin'’. Gt up from thar, Sydney Pink-
erton, afore I knock ye over; git up
from thar, [ say and git a cheer, Act
I';‘“ ||.'u mornin’ you never seed anybody
afore,”

*“How is your husband, Mrs. Green 7" 1
asked again, tor | could scarcely hear my
own voice for the noise of the ehildren.
Some of them were nursing and ‘mmhlu'
the squealing cats, others had dogs
and cnickens frolicking back and forth
in the ball,

“He's improvin', I recon. 1 jes' tole
him this waren' no time o' the y'ar ter be
k'plainin o' the stumich and spinal dis-
cases, Some men mought git abead o'
me, but they'd hatter be pearter i&m
cal movement and better mind
than wy Joshuway Green,"

*'Bout plantin’ ume every y'ar he's
ailars pow'fully stricken with a disease;
sutin’ close arter the white swellin’, but
be nuver did swell any ez i eaught sight
of, so me and the chillum hatter makes
all the crops and ever'thing eise thet's
made on the place, and | wager we git
iess profit. "Lain’t no contented job ter
plow that piled, brindled sieer o' ourn;
some times he's inclined ter work and
ergin it wnkes all the work o' rale natur
1o move him a peg. 1 jes’ 'lowed this
wornin’ ter Joshuway that | had sot my-
self on some resolutions that 1 war
detarm'd ter carry out if it broke my
necek or his, 1 jos' 'lowed ter him that
he'd hatter roust hissell outen that
‘kase I didn't *epeek 1er wiggle agin til
he went ter work. He riz up from thar
uiter be seed | was sot on my will, 1
studied his case over and over and 1
nuver could see how be allars made it
convenient ter be mighty scriously sick
jes' "bout corn plantin’ tme and cotton

ickin'; jis' let fail o' the y'ar come and

o clatms it ez his crap when be nuver
toched it in work."

**i 1ole cous'n Sallie Dillard yistiddy at
meetin' that thar was some things I'd
stand and some 1 wouldn't and waitin' on
ond workin fer a sorry, lazy man war jes'
whor | drawed the line. D'vealiars heerd
that the boney bee and the grasshopper
couldn’t live wrgeiher—ihey can't ?niw
a drone hamt gwine ter work and thivk s
only how ter beut somebody else outter
what they've honestly yeart,”

“Git up from thar and go to work
Jecmes Monroe; it thar's any lag ness in
ye, ye ik it ater ye daddy’ She hit
Lim with the broom und sent him roaring
out into the yard.

Resuming her econversation, she
sali: “lhar's another man |
wanter git even with afore 1 leve
tha  yer arnh” The expression
o ber tuce portrayed that she could de-
giroy the remaining men of the world,

**W ho else has done you any injurics 2"
1 inguired.

“Well, I1didn’t mean to mention that'
but bein’s ye curiosity air roused I jes,
My Nauey Jine hez been
bevin’ sweeathearts or long time. She's
guine on 20 y'ar now and I hev speat all
my hor! yearnings, thats takes ume ter
'cumerlaie by work in the kenury, tryin'
to raise her in high ewrcles and marey ber
« i ter somebedy equal in standing, boih
in name and s'city. Yer know thar
hain't a prettier gal in these near sighted
(new=nited) states  than Naney, 1'll
say  on Punkinrdge, two., It's
all jes' kase a mau don's b'lieve | ke she
uocs, wiv the only reason she bain't mar-
r'd. Lawsy law.” said she, putting Ler
bands agaiust ber back and saying “her
riieumatia pains was growen wuss aud
worser.”" Just then little Mirandy gave
the baby o stroke with the fire shovel
that sent  bim over several chairs, creat-
ing a noise equal to a eircus play. Bob
Lee and William Heory Harrison tougut
over a raw polstc—one sald that *it was
his yallar "tater shaped hke a goose's
head.,” Shrieks and yells almoss re-
minded me of being 1n a den of wildcats
and panthors,

Mrs. Green jumped upon a little red
“elust” amd segiog o long switeh, that
was lurge enougu 1o drive oxen, began
beatiog unmereilul'y on the rest of the
clildren 11l she succeeded in running
thew all out of the yar i, vxelaiuming, “*Jes
et comp'uy kem and you ups go wild.
il show you how ier knock diwn  and
drag out.” Giving Thomas Jackson o
deathly Liek that seat lom over the fence
with tue others shie sat down again as
sercene as if nothing had happeaed

“Es |l wus a gwine ter wil ye. Rauvay
Thompson ey’ bead a comn' ter see
Nancy since last Cheistmas and he's o

oo ketelr for auy gal. Ever' Sundey
1e's been comin’, not givin anybody clse
» cehance 1o even wink st Ler. Now, 1'm

OLD Mrs. Green was in a flery passion

tred o' this. | made 8 move wr Josiu-

way last night that Ransy'd quit comin’
or talk love, I kuow Nancy Ilcoks
‘bout  her now  and of
she don't make hay while the
*un shines her fare's guine ter be bad.
Ranay j:s' sots ard sots in the same
place and repeats the same conversation
each time. 1 git enongh o' any one thing
ef it's streaked candy., What do you
think bout'n it?" said she, very anx-

lou%;.

“Well, I never decide such cases; 1t
might be that 1 wouldn’t prove a compe-
tent judge,' I replied.

“I am guine ter siate the case planer.
Ranzy comes ever' Sunuay mornin’
and lakes & seat aside o' Nancy. Right
thar he's been sottin' ever' Suuday fer
one y'ar. Atter anybody sels on one sub-
b d L LY
or u n's, 1 ain’ in it
bain't the batience o' Jobe."

* “If he was a nuisance and Naney cared
nothing for him, [ should eertainly have
him‘.dlmnunun his visite.” . &

“Ye spoke my sentymants then. That
boy hes eatenough rashuns ter board my

eemes Monroe a "u at er good boardin’
skulej it's like flllin' Mammot) cave ¢z
ter give bim a squar’' meal, course Nancy's
proud like 'tother girls and bakes 'tater

and aweet cakes for Sunday and

lawsy! that boy eats his t might

nigh. I thought ez long ¢z him and

Naney moight marry 1 would stand sich,

but hain’t gwine ter put up with bis dead

tin' no longer: some uns mought; it
ain’ in me, L & Green, | know."

*Oh, maw, maw,” eried a voice from
;m I:aet ard, “*Abraham Linecoln has

nto o' soap; iIt's most hot,
t00." The iro:lllldnn ilren howling,
“Abe war dead, dead.” I listened for
Mrs. Green to mourn, but she rereamed
out, “Ye air right whor ye orter he j recen
ve'll stey erway from soap now,
Lawry, 1 ain's never sich times.
J way -hev-esworn cff agin work and
the chillurn aet like nativas, can't git "em
paccyfled when they raise a row ‘twixs
each other. ['ve allers carried my pint
tho' and I'll venture ter say I'll wear the
ribbin this time, kase onward is my motto
n.ug ?lndsdlw is h:rh“ 1 preach.”

aking from [ . t a bi

snufl box she dlnpldmmd lm her lom..
saying: “This worl' am sho'ly pro-
gressin’, 'tother might a man, or drum-
mer or foot peddier, stayed all night
here. Atter axin’' more questiona than

Nancy Smith’'s grammy contains, h
m:a'g *Gwine ter the world's f:fr c'l
Ch s lreckon? ‘*The world's fair,’

said Joshuway, ‘what's the thunder ye
talkin’ 'bout? I've allars fared bad

'-.nm.!.h outten gwine ter Chicagy ter
re

“The man 'peared arful tickled and
wunk nt 'tot man along with him.
Nancy *jss fairly biled in fury at Jush-
uway, 'towed he was allars ixposin’ his

erence, She had read all 'bout'n the
air in the newspaper:."

“Warn't ye 1wake a dip o'snuff? Nan-
cy made it outten this yar's ¥,
dJoshuway *lows this air the finest y'ar cn
"taters and 'baecy be's seed vit."

lu"spnr:rlllto leave -n:l mgm. an ex-
cuse for calling so woon in the mornin
but that 1 heard of Mr, Green's Illm-:n.
n.c.lvum;' 1..0 see him. P

es, he's peart ex common. ['ve jos'
larnt shat most anybody is well wt,wn
they hatter be and thar hain‘*tno loz ness
at the hottom o' it all. Yes, he riz 1his
mornin’ and splita respectable number
of rails fer one who heen puny. You
uns kem ter see we uns,” she sand, as |
hastened away, fearing her conversation
would never ceanse while I remained to
listen.—Cliveland Plain Dealer,

Miss Ethel Dessalx gave a very “high tea,”
lnv.ted Alberia, Judith und me,
e were vach off-red Lea In & wee ehins eup,
Aud o smauil, erispy cake, which was soon eaten

up;
Then hn farewells, Judith, Alberta and 1
ent bome o coid turkey brans and
minee e, --bl'mit Free 1 ress,

THE HOODOOED MILKMAN,

“No, chile; I don't feel goud nohow—
got de mis'ry in my back, an' dis yare
shoulder won't wuk no bow. Scems 1tor
me steader gettin' weller | keeps on er
gettin'  worsern worser all de time.
Specks I mus' be hoodoo."

*Oh, Auut Tilda, you don't believe in
hoo oo, do you 7"

*“‘Course | dusg, chile; course 1 dus. |
beleebes in hit cause | jus' know his fur
er fac'."

I smiled incpedulously.

“Did be look 7"

“*He did, lur er fac"."

“Did he find anything besides rats 7"

“'Course be nid, Migs Mary. 'Taiut no
yuse yer larfin' at er pore ole nigger jike
me; but he did, fur er fac’', fine sumtin'
‘sides rats. He foun' an ole box er rusiy
nails."

“Wondepful 1"

“An' 'sides dat, de same gemman what
Idun twle yer erbeout, e tole him ter
look underneaf to de right, an’ underncat
ter deo lel’, an’ underneaf ter de m ddle ob
de stable 1" an’ see what he sec.”

“Some more rusty nails, 1 suppose.”

“Yer may smile, Mive Mary; but gin de
time yer gits ter be bundred au’ free an’
Hive weeks, turnin’ onter hundred an' 1o’
years ole, yu'll know a heep mor'n yer
dus now, chile. Yer may smile, but |
clar ter Je Lor' 1 know hit tur er lae'.
Dar wus ol Marsa Jones what yuster lib
ter de Ruwge, de oue woat bad de milk
stable—well, chile, he jus' kep' ou er
loosin’ au' er loosin® bis keows, like nut-

fin, in dis yare wuld, an’ dey hed allers
been good keows twill vey ter dic, an’
dey jus' died an’ died daid, ebery siugle
day Jdat de good Lor' sent, an' he wus tole
dat ‘twarnt nuffin’ less dan dat he wus
hoodoo! ; dat somebody hed dun hawmed
him. Yas, ma'am, dat's de Lor's truf,”
nodding her head emphatieally, *an’ Ls,
de man what dun tole ole Marsa Jones he
was hawmed, tole lim ter look up in de
rafters ob de siable an’ sec what bie fine,”

“No, ma'am, "twarn't nails dis yare

time, "twar sumfln else.'' She leaned
forward and whispered mysteriousiy,
“*What you specks bLe fine, Mary ¢

Her manner made me surmise that Mr,
Jones wust bave found a couple of dead
men at least, or something perfectly hor-
rible, aud so 1 held my breath as she con.
tnued:

“Yas, Miss Mary, what you specks Lo
fine, underneaf ter de right, an’ under-
neal ter de lef’, an' underneat terds mid.
die ob de stable flo’'? What you specks
bhe fine? Aigs!"

drew a long breath and burst into an
audible smi'e,

“Eggs! Well!?

“Dar, neow, yer is er lafln® ergin, but
dat ain’t all, nuther. De man what
knowed made Marsa Jones take dem dar
natls what he dun foun® in de rafiers, an’
de aigs what he dun foun’ underneal
stable flo’, and burn dem wid sal."”

“Burn them with sali 2" 1 gasped,

*“Yes, ma'am, hit's de Lor's truf I is or
tellin’ yers Marsa Jones hed ter burn

wid sait, an' 1 sced him wid dose
yare two eyes; 1 did fur er fae. Dat
warn't all, nuther—de man what knowe|
tole Marse Jones 1o hang salt sacks all
erround his stable, an' be did, an' fo’ o
Lor', Mws Mary, de hawm dun poss
erway, an' dat's or fac', shore’s yer bawn,
an' ve keows dey jes’ stopped an' didu't
die no mo'."

She fell into & brown study. 1 watehed
ber, well knowing what was coming, and
Fn:ot at all surprised when she buist

orth:

“How Mariah, Miss Mary 7"

“She's well”

“Dus yer speck dar was annythin® lel
frum dinner dat yer don't want "

“Well—in a meditative voice—*[ be-
lieve there was, but I raw Isaae arount,
and if he gets there flrst there may be
nothing left for you.”

“Good Lor’, ehile! what fur you didn't
say so? Hyere 1 Las been er gassin’
erway, while ole Brer lsaae may be er
trabblin® off wid my dinner. 1'se in a
burry, Miss Mary. ['se in a monstrus
Liuery, ehili —mus' skuse me, ehile—goonl-
by, honey' —aud sue went off grumbling
to herself. Afier a short time | heard her
hearty **1ab, Yah!" in the kivehen, and
knew all was well.—New Ocleans Times-
Democrat,

EXCLEDING »TRANGE.

A very bashiful youth was James,
So tumid and so shy,

When ¢'er he hat Lo say a word,
He feli as if be'd die.

And while this troubled him a deal,
It troubled even more

The gay Lstelle, the da-hing girl
He niet down atl the shore,

She doted on a man of norve;
A man of cuterpris:;

And Jumies” shy and shirking ways
Brougit mols ure Lo lier eyes,

i
Till onee she cried, when his Ways,
No lowger she could stasd, - d
“ "Ig s range thst liv ne at the beach,
Y ou canuct get some saued M
~Poston Cowricr,

A CZAR'S JOKE.

Frogere, an actor at one of the minor
theaters of the boulevard in Paris, had
entered into an eogagemeoent with the
manager of the Freneh theater at St
Petersburg, where he bad the good for-
tune so greatly to please Paul L. that he
soon became a distinguished favorite of
the monarch. An ill imed bon mot one
day convineed Frogere how dangerous it
was to speak too freely to the eceentrie
autocrat. It was at the impernal dinner
table, when one of the guests lauded
the emperor at the expense of 'eter the
Great.

“That is robbing Peter to Paul,”
said the emperor, turning to lius favornte,
“Ia it not so, Frogeres 7"

“Certainly, sir,” avswered the latter.
“To satisly Paul we may rob mnot only
Pet‘t;-r the Great, but also Peter the Apos-

“And pray, why s0?" asked the csar,
quickly.

“HBecause,” said the actor, *Paul in his
nnﬁn has irequenty commanded: ‘Go
and bear the eross throughout the world,
more especially in Siberia,' "'

Paul showed anger in  his face, and no
one dared 1o laugh or 10 be pleased with
the actor's reply. A few minutes after-
ward the emj eror rose and dismissed the
company.

It was in the middle of winter, about
midunight, when Frogere was aroused
from s sleep by a loud knocking at his
door. He jumped from his bed, opencd
the door, and saw to Lis amusement an
officer aud a file of soldicrs enter the
apariment. The former produced a war-
rant from the emperor banishing
Frogere to Siberin, He eried, threw
himself u the floor, tore Lis hair and
exciaim=d: “*What orime have I com-
mitted to deserve such punishimem ?°' He
received no answer, Ho begged for a few
hours’ delay. In vaingthe oflicer would
allow him only time 10 pack up a few
clothes and huen, Scarcey was the o) »
cration finished, when Lie was surround. «
by the scldiers and carried outside the
bouse, where a conch was in waiting,

H: was thien lfted inte it—more dead
than alive—while itwo soldicrs, with drawn
swords and cocked pistols, wok thoir
seats on cach side of bum, How long the
first stage lasted Frogere was unable 1o
welly the veh ele was w0 thickly covered
that not the least ray of light could penc-
trate. Thu door of the couch was ot last
opened. It was broad daylighit. His eyce,
bowever, were bandaged, and be was lod
into a miserable hut, the doors and win-
dows of which were closed as soon us Le
entered.

When the bandage was removed lLe
eaw, by the fains glimmer of o rusblight,
@ dish of coarse lood upon s board belore
him. Though Le had been fasi-
ing for wsome time, 13 ecould
Lardly swallow & morsel, Siberia! =i
beria! that was the only thought, Fre
gere gave himself up 1o despair, when
the previous oflicer entered the room,
atietded by acourier. The poor prio-
oper feit as f be bhad not seen that
friendly faee for years,

The cflicer dismissed his guide and or-
dered the soldiers 1o leave 1he room and
walt outside, Being alone with the pri-
ouner, be satd, alivost 1n a whisper, -
gere, we must now part, | have accom-
pamed you the first stage, and you will
nenee be
cflicer. DBe careful not w speak a word,
I risk mueh even in giving s cantion;
tut lam your friend. Have you any or-
uers for me? Can lrerve you on my 1oe
turen 1o St Petersburg?'  Poor Frogers
melted into wwars. Justead of pejaying o
the gquestion be only bewailed baving to
undergo a punisbiment for an unkuown
cilme. “Au unkoown crine T said the

under tue inspeetion o aiothor |

|

—— —

«fMlicer. *Don't you, then, know what you
Lave done? Have you forgotien ithe sar
castic jest you made at the imperial tab o ?
It bas clfended the emperor ; you are pun-
ished bocanse there was so mueh triih in
it. You bave nothing to hope. Tell me,
then, quickly, what | ean do tor vou.”

*'Speak for me to his majesty.”

*Ask anything but thav'

“If that be 1he case,” said poor Fro-
gere, 1 have nothing to ask."

“And your money and irinkets,” ro.
joined the officer. “Can 1 lodge them
salely for you scmoewlere unul you res
wrn T

“My return ! gasped Frogere, “then |
am not exiled for Lite 7

*Of course not—only for three years,
Take courage; they will soon pass away
—and then——-"

But at this moment the soldiers en-
tered, and bandazing his eyes, they Jifted
bim into the vebicle, and away 1 rolled
again.

As before, he was bandaged and led
into a wretched hut, a counterpart « f the
first, and lignted by o picce of blazing
pnewood. The same coarse fowl was
again placed before bim. He Jooked at
e faces around him. None that he
kpew—rnone that inspired him with conm-
fort, After severnl similar limrnrr- the
velnele again stopped. By Fropere's ci-
timate, as well as he could tell. he had
traveled three days and nights, His cyes
were bandaged as b:fore; but, ‘nstead
of being led, his guide svizg d him and
carried him for scme time, until they
placed lum upon a wooden beneh.

At last he neard soft whisperiogs an |
then quick steps approaching. His hands
were studdenly seimed and tied behind his
back, In another moment his cont was
torn ff his shoulders and Lis breast lawl
bare, Frogere now thought ewrnity, o
stead of 8 b ria, was 1o be the goal of his
journey. “Lake mim ! was the command
of one whose voiee be thought he kuew -
“Fire!" and several shots were at ones
dischargeil. Frogere fell senscless 1o the
greund.  He was raised unwounded, and
whiist e was borne along he became
setis ble of a div sion of soidiers marel.-
ing past him. Having been placed upon
a chary lus bhands were b | and the
bandage removed,

Ho then found himself in the same
rocm, at the same table and in the same
company where that unbappy bon-mot
had escaped Lim. Opposite to him sat
the emperor. The astonishment, terror
and dount alternately reflected in the

actor's face so grately exeited the
risible faenlties of Paul that the entire
company Joined heartuly in tho mirth,
Frogere feil in a swoon. The whole tereie
ble trip had only lasted 24 hours. The
cmperor had aceompanicd imin di-guise
all the ume, and  found mmense delighn
in the prisoner’s painionl  sullerings.
Though used to comedies, 11 was long bes
fore the actor recovered from the sad
dream of the imperial farce.—New York
Nows,

A TEMPEST,
8. V. Court in the Pitisburg Leader,

The roses dosed in the sultry air, the
lilies were languid and faint; the trees
were too sleepy to shake the dust from
their summer dress.  The birds  dabbled
in lintle pools, and slowly adjusted their
shining feathers.

There was a coppery tint on foliage
anl.grass, 8 new charm added to the
flowers. The sun hid behind a brassy
sky, and a stillness that startles per
vaded,

Alas! & storm was brewing! and the
timid ones beeame feeblo and fearful!

The coppery sky grew dark; the sull-
ness more alarming—G d's electrie pen
traced rapid, burning, hieroglyphics, on
the blackness, to lus aflirighted people.
The thunder roared, and the terrifled
min, eame rushing to the earth, uncon-
scious of its ineilfable blessedness, It
was over at last! The thunder rumbled
far away; nature's ecleciric  messages
were envelo in gilt edged cloudiets,
and Bed to distant parts on the wings of
summer winds, The flowera looked up
and smiled ; the birds sereamed with LL.,-,
and fled wildly from branch to brauch in
the cool damp trees,

The sun shoue, the heavens of brass
vanished, and in the quiet blue sky was
piled a wonderful coleetion of eloud
statuary. There was o marble castie,
with turrets and gates of gold; n black
voleano, with flaming erater and strean.-
ing lava; a fluek of sheep, with snowy
fleeer, huddled beside a huge dark reek:
a giant, with glittering spear and
shagey locks; a babe in vaporous
raiment; tall masted ships drifung on
scarlet scas; lions with flaming eyes, and
tigers sleeping.

A colossal iecberg crushed a dainty
canoe,

Grand heods, Beecheresque in strength
and nobleness,

" l:h. life is sweet! and the world beauti-
ul

The great artist Nature, with magic
brush and enchanted chisel, is ever cres
ating matchlo ss ireasures of art.

Shall we fear the storm when the beaus
tiful calm follows 7

——
A WOMAN IN A HOTEL.

A woman in a hotel is worth seeing.
She rings the bell three tinies to s man's
onee. She apologiz-s so proluscly o the
bellboy that he comes down stairs with
not an idea of what he is to do. She
writes about eight letters a day, and each
envelope seems 1o contain at least three
sheets of the botel's paper. She sends
the missives down one by one to be posted
and *Ask the cflice, please, to put a stamp
on for me," she saye cach time, She
never makes out a wash list, but she
“knows' just what she bhad, and one pair
hasn't been returned. Shy refused in-
diguantly 10 confl loe more 10 *ihe ofllcs’
when be inquires, but she is sure just
how many were in, and “these have biue
ribbons.” She puis all sorts of things o
the safe, but she is perfectly sure she put
several things there that she didn’s put
there, and, of course, this makes 1t awk-
ward for *ihe offlice," becouse ho can't
prove avything and she always “knows."”
R

s always thundersiruck at
the amounts paid for bher bilis,
and she “soows” there is & mistake,

says the Kansas City Mar. The bills
bave 1o be produced, und even then she

& not rems mber recciving the goods
ot all or buyiug them or anyihing. 1t
she romembers alterward  she ecmes
down and cxplaine 10 *itlie offles” and
apolog 28, which makes him foel betwer,
Sowmetiies she gols conscions smitten
about ninging the bell so mueh, and then
she runs out, einigs up the elovator and
gives the clevator boy orders, Yot pue
pie wouder at so wany elevator disas-
wrs, An elevator boy's life has its ups
and downs aryhow, but when the women
come o giving bim messages he loses his
grip alwgelber and the elevalor may
ke auvaniage of him.

Tiw woman in n howl expects the
chambermand 10 “see 10" this, that, and
the viber thing, sewing on a button, tak-
ing u stilch, hanging up  her dresses, and
helping ber to put themn on.  ‘Lhe cham-
bermaid is only & poor human being who

i'.t r to keep an eye on her.  But what
of
**Iron these out for me, Mary, there's a
wgood girl,” or to “face up my dross,
ihere's a dear,” or 10 “put me in a few
extra  fowels, Jo,”" or “ger me a
cake of soap—I'm leaving this aft-
ernoon,”  Sbhe tacks photographs np
on the wal'-<that *be will de—and she
cries right in the oflice belore «very one
when she is charged exira for damage 10
walls.  Then card: and ecallers! O,
beaven, give *ithe cllice’ paticnes,

] expuct a gentlcman o call about 8,
she remarks; “please say 1 am oun A1
any one ¢lse comes send them rgboup,”

he gentlemen is late and gets up.
Heaven help *“ihe oflic.,™

When a card awaits her she takes “the
cflice” right imto ber confldence.

(M, dear, I'm so sorev ! she exclaime.
*When did they eall? Oun, yos, ihe ti
ison the card. Il you Lad oniy told
them to wait. 1 know 1 didn't leave 1.
structions, but then, you see, I bad no
iea they would eall. 1 didn't even
kunow they were in town, Was the baby
alone, o ?
the baby.
and-—"

It was born last summer,

has a lot of work to do and the house- Ir scarce y refrain going to his desk,

| saying, My boy! if you don't work hl.'l.b‘

| in s mind a fund of
Uh, dear, I've never secu |

t7 The lady asks her just the same: | fuilly every moment, and strain every

negve to exeel, you are not worthy of thas
dear, plain heroie fatber, or your sef-
sarrificing mother."

Not desiring to startle the students, or
coveling a residence at Bloomingdale, [
di ) not volee my thoughits,

But [ breathmd a prayer that the lad
may suceved ond eadden 1he hearts of
his obscure but nc bilo parents,

MEANT LIFE OR DEATH.

Telegranh operators who bave sent dis-
patehies of all kinds for years might be
exeusoed if they were 1o show no surprise
at any message that could be sent. [t s
oniy natural that there should be a dreary
routine in the work which banishes all
degree of exeitemnent in anytaing. The
Writer ones met a telegraph superintends
ent who had bauwdled an electriec key in
all paris of this country. He had stored
r miniscences, and
as the ume deagged Leaviiy he rattled off

| stony after story,

“The cllice” is perhaps not a marricd |

man, or perhajps Lo s, and in either case

this s harrowing with a whaole e of im-

patient men waiting for rooms.  You

understand now, Jdon't you, why so lew

hotels have *the office™ where the woruen

can get ar n?

sUKe I1HINGS,

De Courtney domes had large Ideas of govern.
woent reform,

And thought he only had to run to lake the
town by sLowm.

Electiont day things locked so bright thit bie
coulad nimost see

The silent badiots pbog ap his bz mojority

Butb as ill'l‘ counted tie etuims at 2 o ddocs  that
nlzht,

Three “safe” precinets eams
offee out of sy,

He was suocked ol eompletely erushed,; his
vrightest hopes Look wing

How could he lose?  He knew he had

i and hid his

Tom Jenkins's fate was even worse, he loved a
roun shomiss,
Whao rather lkod a quiet hug, and dida’t mind a

Kiss;

At last Tom thought the time had come to end
his loney hife,

And galo ber deepest gratitude by makiug her
s wife;

With confidenes he asked
name the issful day,””

And found she woud Lol “pame™ at all; she'd
oniy been i play,

Eo, to Lis empty pocket he returned the diamond

ring,
And tound he'd gained some |;\Illlt alwnt
Deud

Thinz.

when she “would

A'as! such luck s common In these harassing
wlavs,

We all have stumbled over It in uoexpecied
way s

It may have been & tip about some fiyer st the

4 won a doren times, and then we
plaved Lo Black
O our st il flush ran up against one headed by

n Kiag
In fact we all have gambled on

I hing,
Harry Bomaine

A GLIMPSE OF GENUINE LOVE,
B, V. Court in the Pittsburg Leader,

Manifestarions of parental alfection
are not rare; it is nawaral to desire the
welfare of your children; to boe anx ous
for their entrance in the charmed circie
of society; to crave for them fame and
fortune.

Yet the world knows but little of the
deep, sell sacrificing love of the poor,
whose ¢fTorts 1o achicve those things for
their cluldren mean sell denial of the
sternest kind,

The sublime patience and endurance
of the poor have ever aroused my admii -
ation,

A case came unlider my notice reeently
that intensiflcd my wonder and estocnn.

I called at & business college, and as
several persons were in andvauce of nie,
| sat down to await my turn.

I obeerved that they were well dressed,
intelhigent people, in scarch of a higher
education.

One pretty young girl (a picture in gold
and blue) was making arrangoments 1o
commence next day.

She chatted merrily, and looked vory
confident of success,

An she passed out, a man egtered,

He was a working man, eclean and
respeciabile; bhis  clothes were  well
brushe d, but were neither new nor fashi-
wnable,

He svemed about 67 years old; a
serious expression on bis  face; his
beard and bair were faintly streaked with

gray.
He took off his hat confusedly, fumbied
in several pocket® in o worried manner
found a card which be handed W the pro-
fessor without speaking, and anxiously
watched s face as be read i

At wogih the profossor sad: *1 sup-
pose this is your Loy's repors from gra-
mar sehool "

**Yes, sir,” he answered,

“Welly this is a splendid report for the
young mnn. How old 1s he?"

“Oaly 15," be proudly repiied,

“You see, sir,” (ue said with nervous
haste) “he is not so b g and strong as |
was, 80 me and bis moiber want lum o
bave & bit more learning so he won's
bave to work bard like me,”

“1That is wise snd kind," said the
teacher pleasantly. *What do you wish
him to study ?°

“ Bogkkeeving, shorthand and type-
writing, if it don't eost wo much.'*

He nervously twirled his soft hat, and
looked at the wacher so grave and re-
spectiuily that he was at once s ruck by
the man's earuesinees,

“Bring your scn,’' he said, “and we
will g.ve you the lowest terms possilt 1o,

“1 can’s spare anoitber half day,” he
sald umidly ; “it's going 10 be a prety
Lard job for us 1o keep vium bere o year;
I stiail bave 1o work lute nogios, and Lis
mother will have to manage very close,"

“send hun,'” sald the wacher, “weo'll do
our best for you aln.”

Tbe man's face beamed with grati-
e, yet sull be hngered and besitawed,

“is there avyibiog more 77 asked the
professor,

“Yes, sir;" said the father cagerly, *1
want to wil you, my boy is rather siow,
May be you elever loiks wight waut to
rustt hem, but sir, b a good boy, and
very willing. | dou's care bow Lard |
work, but Lio's our oniy cinld, and | don't
want b pushed past ais steengil, ™

There was & world of wender love ¢x-
pressed in i bhomely face, as be unered
these words.

The prolessor smiled, promised every
care, and the man departed, Lis eyvs
statiing with happioess, and & rapt ex-
pression  that  suggested  innumerable
Spanish castivs,

I calwd again, and saw the boy; he
was & delicawe, lair, serious lad. 1 could

“ltwas & good many years ago.,”" bhe
sad, “when I was not so old as [ am
now, and perhaps more sentimenta’, thas
I won a hushand for a girl. | was au op=
erator then in a town out in Ohtio, I had
not mueh todo,and I used to sit in a wine
dow a good deal to wateli the people on
the station platform of the ratlroad. One
day | eaught sight of a younz man and
young woran who wir: in carncst cons
versation. He wa s dressed for traveliog,
and was evidently wating for the nexs
irain,  As the time for the arrival of the
trah drew near tho yonng man seemed
to become desperate, for he paced up and
down the platform nervously, talking
very rapidly. o

“Then the train came gliding in. | saw
the girl shake ber bead, and he sad
someihing wiich made ber urn ale,
Tue weain had agam started and be
clunboed up the ear steps without turning
o ook hack,. She gave a little ery, bus
hie didd not bear 10 hus train was gone,

“It was wwo uays after this what the
Fyoung woman ecame into the telegraph
oflice, with a white face and red-tunged
eyelids, She eame up to me and spoke
ravidly in a frightened whisper,

* L want to send a telegram,’ she said,
*Yon must send it right away. it's 1o New
York, and it must be delivered before 4
w clock tais alwrnoon,'

“ahe was uyiog towrite, hut bher ingers
trembled so that she could not guide the
peneil.

Lot me wreite 00 1 said.

i, thank you,’ she answered, and
he gave me the address. There

were Just 1wo words in the message,
Lome back.’
“*an't you get it there beflor~ §

o'clock ? shie asked, breathilessiy, *You
must, He will leave his hotel then 1o
eateh o steomer,'  Her voiee faltered
hasre,

“I'm afraid not," I sad. *The differs
onee in um>, you know, makes it hard

work to do that'

b, she ericd. *l Torgot about the
dilferenes ia time.  What sball 1 do?'

kol twa,' | sald, all the while works
ing on my key to get the wire, *Send one
to the howl and one to the steamer.’

“she was eryiong now, so thas | ecould
not hear her answer, but I knew what
sie wanted, I pever worked so hard be-
fore cr sinee 1o get messages through.
And ail 1l - whitle that poor girl watehed
my Mngers withh o look in her eyes thas
made me swear [ d ges them  through if
ek work coud do it

“When 1 werened around flually she
drew a long breath.

»owWell,' | sai, *they are gone,' and [
lonked at the e.ock. Tnis made moe sbhiver.

“soe would not leave the cflice, and as
the minutes slippe l away | began to  feel
the dread that was rofleeted in bher eyes,
I knew t1hat the steamer must have started
now, Ileltas it 1 had commitied wurder,
it shie was silent and pale. Oaly  hee
look was reproacuful as of 1 Lad failed
Lwer.

“Finally it eame, There was aclick
anid n lash of color in her #heek,

SWhat 1s 117 shie said. *Quick! What
- n

“ovs for you? 1 shouted like the
that | was; *harrab! be's comng.’ lor
was so exciled that | furgot w0 give her
the message.

*Then | wrote it out for her: *‘I'm
coming Go' bless you, | was on the
steamer,' Sbhe eried over that piece of
vellow paper, and I think that the hulke
1 couutry boy that gav s it to her bad »
clioking i the throat, too

“Well, there was o wedding o short
while afier that. The only one that [
know in the party was the bride. You
know how [ met her. Pui the ecountry
operator was al that wedding, and when
thie bridegrocm grasped my bad he shoolk
inaway that burt. He se tme s lettor
from the East atterward asking me to
come on W go imto o big lul--zui h office
where be had gccurcd o position loP me,.

1 had another experiencs in *sending’
in my younger days ia wiieh | got a
interested. It was alter | wens East,
partly broks dowu  and got iransferred
1O le summer 1o o watering place,

SAhae day o dignitied, well-dressed man
of muddle age csme hurriediy nvw the

ofl

end this at onee, e said in a steained

oM,

I reached for my key, and as 1 elicked
away to get Now York | watched him.
His teeth was ground together, and his
fingers chinebwed tho rail so fl:reely thas
that were absolutely bloodless,

*Get i bo said bewween his teeth,
*Get it there or | am rulned.’

“Theu 1 saw that his dispatch was in
cipber, and I remvinbered that that morn=
g | had recvived one in eipher,

“When | bad sent bis last word he bes
came deathly white and leaned against
the wall faintly, fanning himsell with his
Lat | have never scen suci an intense look
of agouy on b man's face as wason  his,
He secmed 1o have pirengih enough only
w look al his walch every minute or two,

“His answer came bick in eipher. He
braced bim self lwfore reading it

*lbhank God!" be said in a low voice,
and the pexttbiug | koew 1 felt a bill in
my band, bBefore | could ery out 1o him
that | would ot take bis mouvy, bhe was
gonse,

*“l aficrward learned that he was also
an opvrator—one of the beaviest opera-
wors in Wall sireet. [ ofwen think about
my baving swved a millionaire
ruin,"—New York Trtbune
The Keason Why,

From the Bridgeport stamdard,

Lhe defear of Fassett in New York
alter an exceptionally brilliant campaign
was due to the fatlure of the republicans
ontside of the eity to go to the polls,

———————

The Fall season of Frighia,
Frow the ludianapolis News.
Last yoar abous ihis ume we started
out to paraly 82 the Indians. This season
it secms o be the Chiliaus who are haw

ing the ghost dances
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